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Business cKpenence gained 
in Vermont pnntingoffice. 

Went toNewYorlcin 1831 




HORA 
GREELEY 

1811 — 1872 



Through Tribune he became 
a great mo Ider oF publ I'c 
opinion. Ojiposeclto war 
and slavery. Went 
personally io offer ball 
■forOefferson Davis 
iti Richmond prison. 




Became canoidatefor president 
against Grant In 1872 and his defeat 
greatly hastened hisdeath in November 
oF that year. Was called by Whittiec 
the poet, "Our later Franklfn" 
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A miHETiCPLEA f?E ACHES THE 
MAYOJ?-S £A^5. 



PETERS, THIS JOB S 
TOO B/S FO/i OC//? 

:mall pouce force 

'^v/nF= ALL THEY -^CALM yOUR5ELE,\70 HANDLE. LOO/^S ~ 
FOLMDWERS BROKEn)m'AM. IVE'RE Jl/KE WERE LICKED.' 
STk80TTL£S.. . MrsJoo/I^G ALL W£ J BY THE IVA Y, HO^ /5^ 



SOON .THE NEWS REACHES THE 
STRANGE, MySr^R/OUS MfJ.'E' 
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HAPP/f^£SS i/V/T» HA^O CA^/?yO>V, 

T»ES£ P£OFL£:, OAi/£. ) £>AP// ^OUIPN T 

D/£l>. / 'y£ 8B£A/ — ---///5' MOt/eV FOR 
//AVZ/VS A f-fARO I {AUVT/Y/f^G', AFT^^ , 
T/MB fi^EEPZ/VG- ^-*>, r/^£ (/t^yV£ Ti?£AT- 
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'A zee YOU 

' BOTH BALM/: 

V/HO /S 

PE/SC/IC4.L 

SCRATCH' 

BOTTOM . 
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r S£CAi/SE /'MA A/AJ.P 
p/a/t: yoc/ caaj t get 

ME /'^A BAEV CO/JTEST: 

£=£PEC/Aity wfT^ r//£ 

A/AME PEPCIVAL SC/?A TC»'a 

BOTTOM / /Qiy/r. 
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/A/ <O^S£. 



A/AME'- 
(s/a/CE W^Ef^ , 
\ WAS T/-/AT 
(My A/AA^E. P 
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AFTEP A GPEAT PEAL OP 

COA^/NG. DAi-E ASSl/A^ES 
THE POL E OP PE^C/UAl. ■■ 

WOU lOOf^] 
''so SWEET, 
^PBPC/yAl^ . 



f/'M si/pE you 

\ VV/LL. W/A/ THE 
VCOA/TBST. 
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TTet^gomomeXa^o^ PEPcy, 

'^/VE got A PA/A/ \ /P yOL/ 

1 SO HOME 
/■/.L G/i^£ 
YOU CASTOR 
O/L- 



/N MY STOMACH 



CH WD 



*C NIL OPEN GATP£^ 
■ /iv THE yYA/T/A/S <; 
^OOM- PAPEA/TSj WHAT A 



'a/OI^ TAf^E 
CAPE OPyOi/P. 
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STATE." 
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I.OOK TO M& 
TO HAV£ T^£ 
a/ZA/A/S TO 



TAKE TN£M 
BOTJ^MS/DE we 
6-OT Of^E mN BUCKS \ 
K/£> AA/yiVAY. W£IL 
KE£P THE OTHEK ONE 
TOO. HE MIGHT , 
•^(peyEAL . 
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The moon shone on the lawn of 
Miser Dawson's house, as Eightball 
leaped oVe'r the shrubbery and 
raced -up to the big apple tree. 
He looked around carefully, 
and realizing that no one had 
seen him, quickly climbed up the 
tree. Once hidden in the tree, he 
was safe. Eagerly, he began to 
eat the luscious big Macintosh 
apples. He looked, around at old 
man. Dawson's bedroom window, 
to see if the miser was asleap. 

"Geih almighty," he cried as- 
he SAW two masked thieves beat- 
ing up the miser. "A 'hold, up!" 
. he gulped. 

', Carefuliy. h? climbed towards 
.the balcony -of Pewson's hou^^s- 
He took a deep' breath, and 
leaped' from tfie tree on.'-o the 
balcony. With great caution, he 
walked along the ledge toward a 
rear window of the house. 

"Silently he pushed It open, and 
slipped inside. 

Inside the great hall of the 
house. Eightball could hear .the 
thieves. "Come on," one of them 
roared, "give us the dough or 
we'll beat you to a pylp." 

"I haven'f any money." wailed 
the miser, "It's all In the bank." 
"Baloney!" roared one of th? 
thieves. 

Eightball heard a heavy blow 
being landed, and a muffled cry 
from the miser. 

"Hold his mouth," veiled a 
thief. 

Eightball's mind beg^n to spin. 
"What wouM ir«r^ m? moit if 



A'h was stea!in'7' 

He' shook his head, "Oh no, 
he said, "A'h aint gonna be no 
ghost." 

"Come on," his conscience said, 
"be brave. They're beating an 
old man." 

"Okay," whispered Eightball. 
"If A'h must, A'h musK" 

He took a bed sheet out of 
one room and found a long stout 
rcpe in another. With deadly ac- 
curacy, he lassoed the rope to *hs 
chandlier that hung over the 
room, below which the balcony 
overlooked. 

He opened the electric switch 
box and'+hrew the whole house 
into darkness. 

■ "Who did'tM?" he, heard ons 
of the gangstei^ yell. 

Eightball climbed on the bal- 
cony rail and wailed, "MEEE- 
OOO!" 

The thugs came out of the 
room holding the miser before 
them. "Shoot if you want to 
coppers. We got the old man In 
front of us." 

"It ain't no cops," wa'Isd Eight- 
ball. "It's A'h, the ghosts of all 
the people the miser, Mr. Dawson, 
starved to death. A'h haunts this 
house every night." 

"It's a ruse," yelled a gangsle", 
as he charged at the white cloak- 
ed Eightball. 

He swung a club af Eightball, 
but the cloaked figure swayed 
from the balconv Into the air. 

■Yllil! it flies!" screamed the 
thief. 

Before the qangstjfir eeuld 



mpve, Eightball came sailing back 
and kicked the gangster in the 
face sending him sprawling. 

The thief rose to his feet, arvd 
screamed. "IT'S A GHOST. LET 
ME OUT OF HERE." He raced 
down the steps with the other 
crook behind him. Out .of the 
house and into the night they 
ran. 

Eightball landed on the balcony 
and walked up'to Dawson. The 
miser cringed back, "Don't harm 
me." he pleaded. "I'll do any- 
thing you say." 

, "Gosh,"' mused Eightball, "ha 
thinks I'm a real ghost. Oh well, 
here goes." • 

"Well," said Eightball, "promlsa 
me you'll stop being a misar and 
pay your helfi* fair salaries." 
"1 will/' promised the mil»r. 
"Oh yeah," sard Eightball to 
himself. 

"And one more thing, 'Mr, 
Miser," he continued. 
"Anything," wailed Dawson. 
"Promise me you'll let the 
Ycung Americans leat all the ap- 
ples that grow on your trees." 
"Sure, sure anything." 
"Okay then, back to your 
room." 

Dawson ran into his room Wo 
slammed the door. 

Eightball took the sheet off, 
, and quietly slipped ou^ of the 
house. Once outside, he looked 
UD at the apple tree and J«i_d. 
"Hmm, Hm, Mr. Apple Tree, A'm 
qrtnna live under you for the r«f 
of tha ye»r!" 
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Of HALE THE 
U MAGICIAN 
CAKIiV HIM INTO 
THE. PAfifLONO 
EA$fWHEJ?EHE 
CLASHES IN 
BATTLE WITH 
THE 
JOBBER 
ORINCE, 
KA'/ZAR, 
WHO HOLDS 
A KINGDOM IN 
SLA^ERy 
THROUGH 
SORCERr 
A'NO 
BLACK 
MAGIC. 
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, '^ COUSW OF THE PJ?WCE5S , 
\ p0fi!CB >(Ay\/AR , 7H/<U BLPfCK MfiGlC 
I 'URNED TMELOVAL POLLOi^/eRS OE 
Vi£ PRINCESS INTO LIV/NG OEAO, AND 
yJHENSOLD HER MTO SLAVERY. 





'THE MERCHANTS LEAD W£ PRINCESS, 
VNAWARE THAT HALE IS ABOUT TO 

STRIKE^^ 

YES, 5ME IS INDEED 
THINK y^EGOT \f SEAaTIEUL . THE 
ATA J[ RAJAH Will BUY 
HER ATA HIGH 
/^f?/CE. 
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^S TM£ BUlLSrS POU/? OC/TOf^ TNE OON, 7NE MVSTfiZ 
Of=rH£ 5P£A/?M£AO 08£ys tJALES COMMAND. 
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ITSMBUS LlkEA MVST/C'CHLORO 
FORM. It SPREADS -Oy£R THE VAST 
COUNTRYSlbE. N'OW-ro (S/VE-THE. 
MA&C SPEARHEAD ITS 
M/GHT/^ST TEST A&Alf^ST ^. 
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fN THE^OWN OF MAh/SV/LLE.^ 
p^TR/Or^C C/T/ZENS WO^ik- TO 
Sl/P^LV TA^E VfTAL RBD METAL 
FOJ? THEJiEr£f^SEMMEReENCY._ 



SUODEMLV^A TMONOE ROUS ROAR 
OF HOOF BE ATS BI^E^KS T^E 
ST/LLNE5S OF TME NIGHT. 



SP^'/FTLV. Tf^E ST/^ANfSE RIDERS OF 
DEATH STRIDE. 
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/•MGLADVOU \\/'M THOMAS. 

CAMe.C^PTAlN if Pf^O DUCT/ON 
GlOJ?y. /'MJIM \ MAKIAGER. 
ALBE'RTTHEUNIOf'JJGLAD TOHAVE 
DELEGATE. THE ^VOV AROUND. 
M/NERSA^E 

GEiTTlNG .,™.„ 

J/TTERV .J ' , fj^^SlF } 
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. "Dsvil Dog" Dolan boarded 
^he launch fhaf was fo take him 
and his buddies ashore, "Ah 
Manila," whistled the marine. 

The launch lazily cut through 
Ihe wafer, when suddenly Dolan's 
aOeniion was attracfad to a small 
.native boy swimming towards 
them. Suddenly, Dolan spied a 
shark's fin zooming up behind the 
boy, "gosh," he yelled, "a 
shark's going after that k(d!" 

Dolan jumped to the lide of 
the launch, "I got to save him." 

A husty M. P. grabbedhim and 
sard, "Don't be a fooi Dolan. You 
can't save the liid. It would only 
mean your own life." 

Dolan grabbed the M. P.'s club, 
pushed him aside and dived Into 
the water. 

As he reached the boy, the 
shark' dove under water. Down 
went Dolan, t-(e saw the shark 
looming up to bite the boy's feet. 
The powerful jaws of the v shark 
opened, and as they did, Dolan 
look his only chance. 

He jammed the club into the 
shark's mouth. The sudden sen-, 
satibn of danger frightened- the 
shark, and it dove deep into the 
tea and disappeared. 

Once on the boat, the boy 
grabbed Dolan and cried, "You 
saved me. We now your boy." 

The marines laughed, "Ha! Ha! 
Devil Dog Dolan is a father." 

Alt that day and the fol'owing 
week, the boy followed Dolan. At 
night hn slept on the pier and 
waited for th« marine to coi^e 
«Hore. 



One morning, Dolan walked up 
to the boy, "Cefrina," he said, 
"we are going into the jungles 
to attack a band of. savages. You 
can't go w'th mfiT" 

Tears filled Cefrina's eyes. "Me 
your boy," he cried. "You fight, 
ine must fight with you." 

"No!" raged Dolan. "You. stay 
or you won't be my boy no 
more. ' 

A bugle call filled the air, 
Dolan grabbed his pack and be- 
gan to run toward his battalion. 
"Remember," he yelled, "don't 
follow." 

Into the jungle. Dolan'i bat- 
talion marched. For days the rear 
guard reported somebody was fol- 
io wmg. 

The commander finally orderad, 
"SHOOT TO KILL!" 

Chills ran down Dolan's spine, 
"It might be Cefrina." 

That night the jungle was quiet. 
Dolan was on rear guard duty. 
Silently, he walked info the jungles, 
"Cefrina," he yelled. 

Suddenly, a blow dart whined 
by him, and two savages leaped, 
grabbing him by the throat. Dolan 
felt steel hands choking him. 

When he thought himself doom- 
ed, a small figure dropped from 
the trees sendiing Dolan and 
savages crashing to the floor. The 
luclden impact broke the hold of 
ihe savages on his throat. Dolan 
sprang to h-s feet, 

"BIFF! BANG!" his Rsh sma:h. 
•d out. Down crashed fh? natives. 
DoUn locked down and saw « 
smalt boy ■ ligjding.yhjsjrifle. 



"Cefrina!" he yelled, "Com* 
on we got to ge+ back to camp." 
Dclan fired Into the air and 
roused the battalion for baffle.- 
Suddenly, (he jungles wer« 
aroused. Rtfle shots cracked in 
the air. and poisonous darts 
whirted at the marlnos. Many 
finding their marks. 

Hours flew by, the worried com- 
mander turned to Dolan. "It'i 
helpless," he said, "we can't hold 
out much longsr. The poison darts 
will soon kill off the wounded. We 
need help and medicing, in « ■ 
hurry, 

"I get you chief," said Dolan. 
"You want me *o try and break 
through for help." 

The commander nodded. 
As Dolan prepared lo rush out 
Into the jurgU, Ceffina's hand 
grabbed him. "You too big," s*Id- 
Cefrina. "Won't make It. Me lit- 
tle and know jungles. Me go!' 
And with that he raced Into the 
jungle. 

Hours passed, and morning be- 
gan to break. The commander 
.turned to Dolan, "I don't think 
,; he got through?" 

But suddenly, Dolan leaped up, 
"That's what you .think. Listen!" 
he cried, "Airplanes!" 

Over the small clearing a 
squadron of planes dropped, their 
machine guns clatlaring away. 
The savages turned and fled. 

Parachute troops with supplies 
came out cf the planes. Dolan 
looked up. "Jumpin Jupiter!" he 
grinned, "Look't Cefrina- He's 
coming down in a parachute." 
THE END 
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LooK..rt^ey ^AV£ 

PA/^'/TSDA PlAf^e ^ AND f ._ 
WJTA/Af^ AMfff/CANJ TOLD r»£M, 
//■/S/GN/A. T/-/3y r^ raLDTf^EMi 
AR£ SE/^D/f^e 
AGENTS /^OU^ 
PIACE 7& p/cm: 
, i/P TA/e £^ENCf/-_ 
MAf^. 




2A£>y 70r£A.f y/£/ri^iTMA 
WOi/L£? ^OT 
/A/WTS OS S^T^ 





Ti/JSSAU, fLL WALMCOar 
W/T» y<PC/ 7i:>t/VA^£> T?/£. ■ 
A/ff P/£LC>, P^^f^APS ^ 
tV£ CA-V £^ SOMST-W/'^S: 
SA V£ THE P>iy>— -^ 

-^"^G-aSM M/SS 
KELLY C>0 you ) 
TH/NkiSOP/'Ll. \ 

•o Af^yrw/v£: 



PAST TUE cy/vsL/spEcrws 
(S^i/A/^D, r^E PA//S ^reoLi- 
A/OA/ay^AL A/VT2- y. 
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fi^A^SS ATTACK. 
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MIGHT, 3t/U 
Ke£PH£R , 
WeST BY SO. 
WEST.. HOLD 
OA/,3C/lL, 
Srf?ANGE 
m/NG5AR£ 
MAPP£NtNG/ 
8£TT£ffHAV£ 
A LOOK.' 
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ti£/?£ you ARE, \ 7H€N i'0{/-J^£ 
iVENCH, /'MCAPTAM \N0TA PJRATB 
CaURAQc STOLE OUL.yOU'VBCXiME 
BOARD TH/SC^AFT \ TO HELP MS ? 
TO L EARN THE MEAN- 
JN<2 OF yOiy^FLV/NC^ 
THE ^ILY /X>GE/?/^ 



te*^- 



-% 



■ AVE. i^OMAH, 
SPEAK. . . WHA T '5 
THE MEAN/NG 
OF ALL TH/S? 



fe^ 



THESE HORRIBLE 
M£N ARE P/RA TES.. 
THEY'RE FIV/NG 
UNDER THE GUISE 

' OF TRADERS. VOU 

SEE, /'M THE 

PR/ A/CESS MA YMEE' 

OFTHE /SLE OF 
M/RAGE .' 



I HAV£ BEEN IN MANY OF 
7HE GREAT LAUDS STUD-ZlNa 
THEIR CULTURE AND WAVS. 
M-S WERE RETURNING HOME 
yVHEN THESE MURDERERS 
CAPTURED OUR SHIP. T75 
RANSOM THEV SEEK/ 
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OUTS/DE, THE STORM HAS PASS- 
ED AWAY. 

a 
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A sharp piercing icream filled 
th*-"mght. Two gangsters raced 
acrMS the lawn of Fred Miller's 
home and rushed Into a car. 
"Come on," one of them yelled, 
"we got the inventor's Vid." 

The car raced into the n:ght. 
Suddenly one of the gangsters 
yelled, "Cripes, this kid's got red 
hair. We got the wronj kid." 

"See," barked the. second 
gangster, "the boss'll kill us for 
this. We'd better threw him out." 
.The .gangster opened the door 
of the car. "As he was about to 
throw the litlle boy out, suddenly 
a green dart pierced his throat. 

"AGHHHHH!" screamed the 
gangster as he fell dead, still hold- 
ing the boy in his arms.' 

The other gang:ter looked at 
the green dart and shouted, "IT'S 
THE SIGN OF THE GREEN 
.'GHOST!" 

"Green Shcsf!" gasped the 
driver. He jammed his foot down 
on I the accelerator. But, before 
the car could pick up more speed 
a huge boulder appeared on the 
road blocking its course. The .car 
icrcech^d to a ha!t. Across the 
boulder fell the giant shadow of a 
hooded* person. 

"Green Ghost!" screamed the 
driver as he fled. 

The other gangster tried to fol- 
low. But too late! The Green 
Ghose dived down on him. 

"Lt+ me. Iiv»," wailed the gang- 
ster. 

"I will," replied the Green 
Ghost, "but firtt f»li me who wnt 
you 7^1^ 



"SIGI," gasped the gangster. 
As the name rang in hit ears, 
the Gretjn Ghost knew that he 
was battling the most dangerous 
criminal in America. Quickly, he 
g.abbed the boy and jumped Into 
the car, but suSdenly a treacher-. 
ous cry rang in the night. Hil 
Ha! Green Ghost, while you were 
chasing my men, I kidnaped the 
inventor's son. The valuable 
bomb-sight plans w'll be mine for 
ransom. Ha! Ha! 1 don't believe 
in Ghosts." The Green Ghost's 
eyes pierced the night, but saw 
nothing. 

With Sigi's laughter itil! ringing 
in his ears,, the Green Ghost was 
preparing to trap hlrh. 

Stealthily, he leaped from the 
tree lo the balcony of the inven- 
tor's home, "I've got a plan to 
catch SIgi," said the Green Ghost 
as he silently entered the house, 
"but the inventor will have to, help 
me ■ . . ." 

The next day Sigi received the 
answer to th? message he left with 
the inventor. The add in the pa- 
per read, "I'LL HAVE PAPERS 
IN CEMETERY-AT MIDNIGHT." 

Miller nervously paced the cem- 
etery grounds. All about him were 
grave stones. A lone tree stood 
in the cemetery. From the hill 
above, one could see the sur- 
rounding country side for -mtles. 
Suddenly, a car stopped on the 
hill. Out of If came Sigi. He held 
the inventor's son with one hand 
and carried * machine gun jn hit 
other. . „^_ 



"Give me the papers," he com- 
manded. "One phony mov«, and 
I'll blast your son." 

The inventor handed SIgl th» 
papers. 

Sigi looked at them, and roarad, t 
"Why they're fakers. I'll machine- , 
gun your ktd." 

Suddenly, the branch*! In ,th« 
tree rustled. Sigi looked up and 
,saw the Green Ghost. 

Sigi yelled. "Another slap and \ 
the kid dies. I don't beliava In 
ghosts." ■', \ 

A sharp wind swept acrais th» ^ 
cemetery. "Oh no," laughed the \ 
Green Ghost, as he snapped an ' 
invisibl*itring, "then look behind \ 
you." V 

Sigi turned and saw weird fig- » 
ures flying over the tombstones >^ 
toward him. "Ylll!" he screamed, \ 
as he became paralyzed in his t 
tracks. 

Before he knew it, the Green . 
Ghost leaped down on him and i 
smashed him +0 the ground. 

Sigi sprang up at hit assailant 
and cursed, as his blows want 
.wild. The Green Ghost steppad ''. 
under the gangster's arms and 
ended the fiqht Vith an uppercwt \ 
to the jaw. 

. . "Boy," laughed Millar, as 
he hugged his son, "those bed 
sheets came In handy. You cer- 
tainly knew we'd get a strong 
breeie at the right moment," The 
inventor looked up. The Green 
Ghost was gone, and the friendly '1 
wail of police (ireni filled the eir. 

THE END 
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aVMB^ OF VAIO^. 

I' ' VA^/SH. l€A V/NS UO 
\ r^AC£Or />lA/^£ O/i. 

f/ior. o/^j-y SKy ovak*" 
OA^£2 ?» 3:ooM /A/ny 

7?i4F C£Oi/£>S 7Z:>SMASiVj 

Tms Mysr£yey. 



i\ 



.4 



AS ^A/ ^Mfie/CA^ MAO£ SOA'fSi'^TAKfSX 
CJ/r/r fiTQ/? ^A/<fZAUO. F^OAI A CA'^A4>/A// 
SASS ASMAIJ. F/&C/ff£ £/'/rfKS r^£- 



ANCy 

A 

Mysrsjp/oi/s 

' CALL /S ■■ 

our 7t> 

S£A- 



^ uusr J-FFT* /r 

//LI. LANO AT 
T/^£ USUAL, 
^SPOTf 






7£7 3^'rA/A/. 
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'r/^£ >^£ATHBf?-S C/TT/N-COLD AND BLEAK...- 
^ W£-IL SOON HA^BSNOW;" SAID JESS. 
'1 SHOULD C/T MARRI£l>'f^'^^TAWAY 
AN' GIT A HOM£ ^ I <SU£-SS.' 



.SO H£ W£-/^fCOUMTIN'BESSlE'BR0^N^ 

tii£;i^iDot^>Doy\iD/ ms i^^y- 

SH£COOKED£0/? HIM A NIETY DISH ■ 
AND MADE HIM FEEL QdirSGAy. 




'/'O UK£ SOM£ ONE AROC/ND TH£ HOUSE; 
SA/O BUXOM , JOLLY BESS, 
!. »70 Pi43kV THE E/£LDSAf4D HAUL THE CORN 

%■•■ ■ AN' CLEAN UP ALL THf (y*ESSr\. . , ■, ,.^., 
1 ^ , -■ ■■■'•■■■ ■ - ^ '•'• ■■■■'^^■^ 



/JOI^.JESS iVASAIMIN- TO GET HITCHED. 

BUT STILL HE WAS NO FOOL . 
•'YUH HAVE HO NEEl^ F£R ME ," HE- SAID , 
" i^HOT you m^O IS A MULE/' 



K 




Driven into-the countr/ of the 
Big Horn and ^llowst'one rivecs. 
Continuously on -the warpath 
for seven years. 



General Q. A.Custer.wrth 208 
U.^ Army troobs.sent to capture 
Sitting Bull. Warned of mass 
movements of Indians. 



SITTING BULL 




With cunning strategy Sitting Bull leJ Custer - __ 
to believe he had bot -few wamors. Then, when Custer - — ^^ 

haJ marched into the trap, 5iWin9 Bull attacked on June 25, 1876? 
The Indians werefar superior in nombefs and tliey cruelly massacrei 
Luster and his entire band- 
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GET THE 

/S5I HfiHDY-PflCK 
6 
BOTTLES 

25c 




f 




IN THE BIG 12-OZ. BOTTLE 
2 FULL GLASSES 

AT ALL THiRST-aiD STATIONS 



riBST ^ THIRST 



sona-Licious 






